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Its now after ten and I will lay the pen aside for future use. 


November lst. [19]31 


Another month has closed its door on the calander only to be 
recorded on the records of time. It was the all beautiful month 
of October with its yellow and golden foilage and sunshine and 
flowers blooming to the last breath of the glorious autumn month. 
Not for a great many years, if ever in the memories of men was so 
lovely an October. 


Two weeks ago this Sunday morning after Edna I had finished our 
coffee and toast, we started out for a long walk over the hill 
into the woods of tall trees of verious colors, a most beautiful 
spot. The leaves were falling and a gentle wind blowing sent 
them whirling and they danced to the music of the tall trees as 
they bowd and swayed and greeted. It sure was an October party 
for they came by hundreds and we thoroughly enjoyed the day until 
about three when our stomys [stomachs] called for dinner and we 
took another way out of the woods and home and shortly our little 
dinner was on the table for it consisted of left overs of the day 
before. 


As I sat on a mossy noll gazing into those tall trees so stately 
and grand of all names and kinds mingling togather and all at pease 
with each other. I could not help comparing them to our Citys of 
different nations in so much turmoil and wickedness. 

On the 27 of Sept. I went to Carbondale concerning my taxes, and 
went on up to the house but no one was at home. I crossed the street 
and had supper with Nellie and Ardene. and in the evening they took 
me over to Canaan where the sweet corn grows the sweetest and I 
staid over for two weeks of enjoyment with Susan and Orville and 
old friends at Waymart. Bessie and Edna brought me back to Scranton 
all loaded down with good things from the farm. 


On Oct. the loth I again went to Carbondale and up to the house 
and made arangements to have a one coat of paint put on the house. 
I bought the paint of the Matoney[?] Oil co. the tennant agreing 
to put it on for the sum of ($100) one hundred dollars on his back 
rent for 1930. I'm not expecting a Masterpiece of workmanship as 
Mr Martin is an amature at it. 


November--The month of October is now just a memory of the most 
delightful days on a fall record. and Nov. has followd with weather 
just as wonderful without any killing frost to vegetation. It is 
now the 28th of the mon h and we are getting our first snow storm 
but not sufficient to cover the ground. 


